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Words by Music by
GEO. W DAY. | SEYMOUR FURTH.
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me you see a sim-ple man and one op-posed to strife, For
met 4 (iriend the oth - er day who set -tled up a  debt, He
oth -er night I went to sleep and dreamedthat 1 was dead, 5
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Prunes 4
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since my ad - vent I be-gan to lead a sim-ple life. [ve
paid me twen-ty - five he owed and you can safe -ly bet, I
must have been the prunes I ate be - fore I went to bed I
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lived in sim- ple furn-ished rooms and supped on sim - ple fare. I
hunt -ed up a swell ho - tel just 1like a mill - ion - aire. And
thought I went’'way down be - low just where, I can not tell. But
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know each joint and bean-er - y ten milesfrom an- y where._ But
sat me down in Jux -ur -y to . read the Dbill of faire._ The
an - y -how I found a place that suit-ed me quite well.—— 1
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ev -’ry place 1 hang my hat the fod - der seems the same;, Ive
wait-ers did - nt un - der-stand a sing -le word I said, The
wondered why the  folkslookedglum where ev -’ry - thing was fine! I
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changed my board-ing house so much my legs are get - ting lﬂma._{ I‘ill:qs
bill of fare was all in French the  nameswould kill you dead! — 1
met a lot of friends I knew who asked me in - to dine.— The
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pea - nut cof - fee, 1leath-er hash and wait - ers that are coons, And
picked out some-thing an - y - how, and showed it to the loons; And
band was play - ing live - ly airs and op -er - at - ic  tunes. But .
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when des -sert time  comes they hrti,ng rr’re, prunes! prunes! prunes!
when they brought it to me it was  prunes! prunes! runes!
all they got to eat down there was  prunes! prunes! prunes!
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CHORUS.
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Prunes! prunes! prunes! they nev - er ring a change,
Prunes! prunes! prunes! 1l near -ly went . in - ‘sane
Prunes! prunes! prunes! was = all they ev . er got.
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Prunes! prunes! prunes! ] think Il get tﬁﬂ mange.
Prunes! prunes! prunes! I got ’em once a - gain.
Prunes! prunes! prunes! You al -ways get ’‘em hot.
X ; 3
~ [ 4 . ..‘ o’ & 7
e o t 7 j‘- Y g 5_‘7 Y E F J
| N i
o) —e e —— &
& b Ly : & g
. & E s 3
Z = = e md ok b T
| +J ’/l Pﬂ’ b
Prunes! prunes! prunes! morn - ings, nights and  noons, Im
Prunes! prunes! prunes! swelled up like  bal - loons. And
Pru:{as! pI‘I.leEE]- prunes! pitch - forks serves for  spoons. I
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aw - ful sick - full as a tick of prunes! prunes! prunes!
nine - ty cents was my eX - pense for prunes! prunes! prunes!
gave a yell, said, “this is Hell! this prunes! prunes! prunes!
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Prunes 5

4.
At last, I says,“T’ll find some ship that leaves my native shore
The polar regions of the north”says I,“I will explore”
I knew they couldm’t raise a prune in temperature so cold
So on the ship,that makes the trip, I stows down in the hold,
| sneaks away below decks,and I stumbles down a hole
When someone dumps a load of what at first I think is coal
It covers me complete, it does, and just before I swoons
I find it isn’t coals at all, it’s prunes, prunes, prunes.

Chorus.
Prunes, prunes, prunes, I almost lost my breath,
Prunes, prunes, prunes, I knew they’d be my death,
Prunes, prunes, prunes, to Greenland’s ice lagoons
I chewed my way, to light of day, through prunes, prunes, prunes.

J.
By way of information,I may say it’s one grand walk,
From Greenlands icy mountains to my native town New York;
And how I made the journey it would pain me to recite
But, tired out and starved to death, I hit the town one night.
A fat man with a lovely “slant” and togged out very swell
Stepped on a red banana peel, I caught him as he fell;
I pulled a lovely wallet from the “Fall Guy’s” pantaloons
"Twas big and fat but filled at that, with prunes, prunes, prunes.

Chorwus.
Prunes, prunes, prunes, this “Guy” had prunes for sale;
Prunes, prunes, prunes, they landed me in jail;
Prunes, prunes, prunes, I languished many moons.
When dead no doubt, I'll surely sprout,as prunes, prunes, prunes,

6.
One night I hopped an empty freight while travelling out West,
I was so thin my backbone used to rattle on my chest,
“If ever I get back!says I,'to Mother’s home made pie
I'll pad out like a mattress and 1 don’t care if I die?
The train was making splendid time until we hit a switch.
And when the doctor found me I was lying in a ditch.
“What place is this?” I whisperered, says he, “This is Muldoons”
I fainted dead, I thought he said,“it’s prunes, prunes, prunes”

Chorws.
Prunes, prunes, prunes, they carried me away,
Prunes, prunes, prunes, they buried me that day,
Prunes, prunes, prunes, imy pall bearers were coons
They planted me, beneath a tree of prunes, prunes, prunes

i
I often long for apple sauce, ice cream, and custard pie;
I've got to live on sticky prunes until the day I die;
I think of Mother’s jellies and I tremble like a leaf,
For one big slab of home-made cake I know I'd turn a thief.
The next time that I catch a prunein some dark lonely place
I’m going to get a great big club and smash it in the face.
There’s prune juice on my coat and vest and on my pantaloons
And booze, they say, is made to-day of prunes, prunes, prunes.

Chorus.
Prunes, prunes, prunes, I found one in my soup;
Prunes, prunes, prunes, they’ve given me the croup;
Prunes, prunes, prunes, they’ve stuck up all the spoons.
I cuss the brute, who raises fruit, called prunes, prunes, prunes.



Try this over on your Piano.
“He's My Bradda In Law”

Words by Music hj'
WILL A. HEELAN SEYMOUR FURTH
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He’s my Brud-da-in-law, _Hes a  Ir - ish all right through.___
He’s my Brud-da-in-law, _He’s' a Ir - ish all right through. __
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First name’s Red - a joost-a  like his head _ He's a pol - i-tics too.
First name’s Red - a joost-a  like his head _ He's a pol - i-tics too. -~
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Comes from Tam-man- y Hall _ Best - a spend - a what I
Comes from Tam-man-y Hall__ Best - a fight - a  what I
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saw Beer he bought by the quart He’s no piece-a tin horn sport [{at’s-a
SaAW, Down 1 go out you know He’ says'Sweet-a dream Wal - yo” Dat’s-a
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THIS SEASON'S SONG
THIS SEASON'S WALTZ SONG SUCCESS.

“IF EVERY GIRL WAS A GIRL LIKE YOU”

Words by Music by
WILL A. HEELAN. SEYMOUR FURTH.

CHORUS. .
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% = - : FF = # =
j, ot 1113 bl Gl Rdd
' : : = E

s = S

i

_=|" | . : g
1 | ] 1 -
%‘ - L — J 5
what would oth-er poor fel - lows do, For sweet . hearts who'd be
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true? Of course you know Id be jeal - ous too jeal - ous
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too, oh,so jeal . ous too, And Im sad.ly a - fraid, Id want each pret-ty
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SOLD WHERE THEY SELL SONG HITS.
OR FROM

SEYMOUR FURTH MUSIC PUB CO.
1416 BROADWAY, N. Y. CITY.



